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IND the thieves ve(?"
asked Chlgholm care-
lessly. as he helped |
himself to one ofl
Stephen Sheldon's !
clgars and settied in- |
to  a comftortable
chinir !

Sheldon's face|
clouded
“What's the use of |
gpolling a good din- |
bringing that up?” he de-|

“T'm trying to for-

the house,

by
manded irritably.

ner

Zot it here in
face at the office.”

“Because 1T want a chance
game, If every one clse |s
with it.” exclaimed Chisholn.

“Look here, Frank,"
Sheldon, twisting in his chair to face
the younger man. *I have spent more
than £10,000 on this case In detec-
tive fees nlone, and for that sum you
can get the begt talent in the market.
Do you suppose that you can succeed
awvhere the best and brightest men In

_the country have been forced to ac-
knowledge defeat?™

“It was David, wasn’t i{t, who plug-

at the

champions all took the count in one
round?” asgked Chisholm. “I'm not
suggesting that T am another David,
you koow, only sometimes the little
follow gets there when the big man
ifafls.”

“But ¥ou are not a detective,” ob-
‘Jected Sheldon.

“Therefore 1 shall not work along
the lines they employ., Of necesslty,
I ghall have to strike out for myself
along original lines "

“Go ahead If you want to,” granted
Sheldon, carelessly. “You might as
well try It, too. Every one else seenis
to have had a try at It. You can't do
any harm, and it may amuse you for
la week."”

“T'll be on the job in the morning,”
promised Chisholm. *“I was going on
la cruise with Billy Travers, but this
promises to be more fun. Now let's
talk of more pleasant things, Heard
Jfrom Irma today?"

For answer, the merchant took a
Jetter from the library table and while
Chisholm read it he prepared the
chess table for a gnme. He was a capl-
ta)l playver, but he found his match in
Chisholm, and it was thelr common
interest In chess that had made Frank
Chisholm a welcome guesl at the Shel-
dons

IBven when he had fallen in love
with Trmua, and was refused her hand,
it made no difference In his nightly
calls, and Stephén Sheldon rather re-

gretted that he could not say “yes"”
Instead of “no” and maike them
happy.

1}

It's bad!
enough to have it ctaving me In the |
jtako Interest In the matter for a cou-

througlh | erulse

exclaimed |

ged Gollath when the heavywelght |

Irma returned Chisholm’'s affection,
but her father was determined that
his son-In-law should be comeptrent to
carey on the great business enter-
prise which had made the Sheldon
fortnne, and bevond hig «kill at chess,
Chisholm gave Iittle evidence of deep
thonght, largely becanse there was no
reason to do #o

His own Income was derived irom
real estate which an  agent looked
after, and the fortune had been found-
ed by his great-grandfather, who had
wlsely ¢ettied upon a farm which later
had become the heart of the elity.

Sheldon supposed that he would

plo of days, and then slip off on a
or something of that sort,
When Chlgholm presented himselt at
the office the next morning, he turned
him over to the bookkeeper tor Infor-
mation,

The bookkeeper gave him the facts
in the case and let him read the re-
ports of the various detectivé agen-
cles, then Chisholm, with a remark
about having lunch, strolled out of
the bullding.

Tho Sheldon manufacturing plant
depended largoly upon the country
and South Awerlcan trade, particular-
1y the latter, for a warket for the nov-
elties which were turned out. Thé
great six-story bullding was érowded
with machlnery and under the elabor-
ate system devised by a busluess ex-
pert, tho constant movement of the
stock was downward until it finally
reached the shipping department in
the busement.

The receiving department was in
the subbasement where the raw mate-
rial was stored until it was gent up
to the top fleor on the eclevator to
commence the downward journey that
was to end at the cellar,

Somewhere on the trip both raw
material and the finished products dis-
appeared. The thefts were nol heavy
in any one day, but they formed a
constant drain that had gradually cut
down the earnings of the factory from
a profit to n loss,

Just where the leakage occurred
could not be determined, The entire
block, of which the factory occupled
almost n third, had Leen turned inslde
out, and cordons of police had been
drawn about the block night aftey
night

The factory itself had been patroli-
ed by delectlves, and for more than a
week o crew of men had received the
shipments and had unpacked them at
dock and depot in the chance that the
stolen goods might have been shipped
to some firm in colluslon with the in-
slde men.

In every case
frultless and at
been dropped.

investigation was
last the search had
It was merely adding

to the losses on the thefts, and Mr.
Shelden had almost declded to glve
up the businets or remove it to some
other Jocatlon.

Chisholm dined with the manufac-
turer that evening and shook his head
when asked If there were any devel-
opments,

“The only discovery [ made is that
there seems to bhe sewer gas in the
cellar,” he sald lightly, “Better have

broke out Sheldon Impetuously, *“I
pald an expert $5,000 to devise a per-
feet system.  According to theory, the
whole of the stock should be account-
ed for. Why, a workman cannot even
get a lathe tool in the morning with-
out glving a recelpt, and unless he
hands in nll his tools and gets his re-
ceipt back at night, he i8 charged
with the loss. Yet the other night
five gross of cheap watches disap-

THEY CARED FOR THE INJURED.

was no mentlon of the rebberies. Shel-
don felt more broken as the thefts
continued. He had buflt up the busi-
nees from small heginnings and it
hurt him to fee] that he was baffled
by the robberles, Yet they Wero stead-
tly cutting Into the bank account and
the time was close at hand when he
could meet the drain no longer.

It wang not until several weeks had

passed that Chisholm pushed the

the plumbers in. "

“That Is no new discovery," (de-
clared Sheldon with a laugh. *“We had
men in week before last, They went
all over the equipment and could not
trace a leck, while all the traps work
properly They think that In some
woy it must come in through the
walls. The subeellar s close to the
new trunk sewer in Ogden street.”

“I guess it doesn't take detective
to make that discovery,” admltted
Chisholm with a little laugh. “Still, a
bad bLeginning sometimes makes a
good ending.  It's a great system you
have Installed

“That Is what

Irvitates me so,”

Ne
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good to see 3 man
around the place at
last, even if it's only
a boy,” was the gen-
eral comment on the
arrival  of  Robert
Henderson  Hillman
at the Sherin home.
Years lhad passed,
sinco men had been
admitted within the
sacred preciocts of

Sherin Hill.

Mrs. Sherin'e great love had come
Jate in her life, when she was a widow
with five daughters. She had fairly
!svorshiped the unworthy man who on

\
|
|
i
|

DELL.

the eve of thelr weading had eloped
'with a chorus girl  Mrg. Sherin had
turned rocluse and forced her daugh-
1ers to follow her example.

Butcher boye and grocer’s clerks
were halted at the lodge by a sour-
visaged malden lady and even the
rough outdoor work was done hy
women. Only when {t was necesaary
to make mechanleal repalrs was mas-
culine ald summoned,

But somebow Ray, the oldest
daughter, managed to meot and fall
in Jove with Bob Hillman, a tourist,
vigiting the little town. She married
him first and asked forgiveness after-
ward. The forglveness was refusad,
but she was very happy with Hillinan,

" The shock of the tragedy of their
double death in a hotel fire brought
the belated pardon and opened Sherln
Hill to the Iittle 6-year-old who had
Leen left alone In the world.

To the city-bred boy Sherin ill's
brond acres were a source of dellght,
Yach change in season brought new
and unwonted joys. Nearly a whole
year had passed before Robert really
bLegan to miss his boyish playtellows
and realize that even four very pretty
aunts who adored him were no fair
‘exchange for one boY chum.

Aunts, despite thelr prettiness, can-
not climb trees or coast or whittle,
and so It happened that Bobby struck
up a warm, though surreptitious,
friendship with Ne- Huntizgton, who
lived to tue east of Sherin Hill, and
who had looked long and longingly
after the pretty aunts with no happy
results so far.

A broken sled started the friend-
ehip. The bov's steering skill was

through a gateway at the end of the
short hill which formed his coasting
ground. he ran into the stone wall,
and one of the runners became de-
tached from the sled

BobbLy was no cry-baby. and he ut-
tered no sound as he sat In the snow
where the shock had thrown him, but
the woebegone expression on hig chub-
by face attracted Nod, who looked
over the wall to view the trouble,

“Golng to fix It?" he asked, and
Bobby nodded solemnly.

“It'1 take a lot of thne,” he sald,
ruefully. “It's got to go to the black-
silth when the grocer comes tomor-
row, and then, maybe the next dayv
Tommy'll bring It back—If he don't
orget.”

“And you wlill have to walt three
days before you can go coasting again
just because there ig no man up at
vour housge to use a screwdriver and
a hammer?" Ned asked pltyingly.
“You poor little chap. Pass the sled
over here and I'll have It fixed In no
time at all,

Very willingly Bobby passed the
sled over the low wall and followed 1t
over himself. He trotted beside Ned
as that long-legged young man sped
toward the tool houee, and he was lost
In wonder at the dlgplay of tools In
the llttle workshop.

Bobby was being educated by feml-
nine methods. He was not even per-
mitted a jack knife for fear that he
might cut himself, and the shiny tools
fascipated him. Ned good-naturedly
showed him thelr uses and let hlm
drive a few nalls In a bit of joist, and
later Bobby departed eiated with the
Joy of having tasted the sweets of for-
bidden fruit

He did not Intend to make a secret
of hia visits to Ned's, but come innate
delicacy prevented him from telling
the willing aunts that he had found a
playtellow more to his liking, so |t
was geveral weeks before Dell Sherin,
who, being the voungest of the pre(ty
nunts, was Bobby's most [requent
playfellow, began to notice that tho
Loy no longer came to her with pleas
that she coast or skate or throw nosw-
balls

Wondering why he ghould suddenly
find new amusements, she slipped out
one atfernoon to see what took him so
often to the east lawn,

A8 glie came slowly toward the high
hedge that in most places separated
the hill grounds from all neighbors,
the sound of boyleh laughter struck

ll:er e?r, Carefully ehe parted the
ranches of the hedge i
through. Sl R

Bobby and a young man were pelt-
Ing each other with the newly fallen
snow and she gasped with indignation
as ehe saw that the young man occa-
slonally threw a snowball with what
seest?lzd‘:o he';- !otbo brutal force.

vas about to push throu

d_em:md that the game cuasegl:\-ﬁgﬂ
Ned suddenly gent a ball whizzing to-
ward Bobby's head with such force
as caused the youngster to duck. The
ball sped on and struck the bedge Th;
branches broke its speed but with no
light shock it broke against Dell's
snug littie fur cap.

She gave a seream or terrop

that
brought Bobby and Ned running to-

gltght. and when he eought to turn

ward the spot. Dell was more geared
than hurt, but it was with a white,

anxious face that Ned leaned over her
and sought to assure himself that no
damage was done

“1 had no Idea that there was anv-
one back of the hedge,” he eried in
distress. “It was very thoughtless ol
me, but—yon all seem to keep awa)
from this siwe of your property. Only
Bobby ever comes here.

“It was to see what he was doing
here that T came,’* she explained. 1
was afrald that he might be getting
into mischief.”*

“He was only seeking
kind.” declared Ned. “A smiall boy has
u right to a father or an uncle or some
one mascullne, anu since Bobby was
not provided with auy of these very
essentlal relatives, | gought to supply
the deficiency." '

With a pang Dell reullzed how
much happler Bobby had geemed late-
ly, and Ned's simple explantion
seemed to force home the argument
far better than Involved eloquence
would have done.

“You are evry good,"” she murmur-
ed, realizing for the first time that
the young man was good to look upon.
She struggled to her feet, swaying
slightly, and Ned caught her arm to
gave her from a fall

“You must let me see you to the
house,” he sald with a gentle impul-
glveness that was new and very pleas-
ant to the girl. Slowly they moved
toward the grim old house with Bob-
by acting as advance guard,

Mra. Sherin and the three elder
girls regarded the appearance of a

man in the Sherln grounds with
shocked surprise, but Bobby hastened
to the vescue witn an explantion.

“UNCLE NED."”

“Me and uncle Ned wag having a
snowball fight.”" he anpounced, “and
auntie Dell came to look for me and
ho soaked her with a snowball be-
causge he didn’t know she was there

“I call hlm uncle Ned,” he explain-
ed, “but of course he aln't a real un-
cle—yet’

He looked searchingly at his pret-
tlest aunt and paused expectantly
The soft color flooded Dell's cheeks,
and there came a new look of deter-
mination In Ned's blue eves

Bobby was only 6, but somehow le
felt content that presently his play-
fellow would be a real uncle. It wasn't
such a bad idea, either.

his own l

peared without a trace. The watch-
mwen were searched when they left In
the morning. and the whole factory
was turned ingide out with no result.”

“That's & more baffling proposition
than chess.” sald Chisholm carelessly,
“Let's take to chess (or a chunge.’

Sheldon smlled at Chisholin's will-
Ingnees to drop the discugsion. He
had belleved all along that when the
Idler came to realize the magnitnde
of the task he would become dis-
mayed.

In the evenings that [ollowed there
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Paradoxical

“You seem overheated, my Jad.”
sald the gentleman behind the scenes
In the melodrame theater,

“Yes, boss,”" responded ihe young-
ster, as he mopped the perspiration
from his brow, "1 have de hottest part
n de show "

“Indeed! And what Is the part?”

‘Why. T have to get 'way up In de
files an' tear up paper for de snow-
gltorm In de blizzard scene.™

Expert Opinion.

“Is there any truth In the saring
that o woman can fool any man?”

LETS

e e

%

| asked the sweet girl graduate,

“No,” replled the grass widow, A
woman can only fool a man who
mukes a fool of himself about her, *

The Magnetic Yellow.

A man may show a “vellow streak, '
Yet count his friends in plenty,
If each Ineh of that vellow streak
Is bucked by a *'yellow twenty.”

Jealous of Jack.

Dick — “Did you enjoy yourself
down at the masque ball last night?”

Edna—"Indeed 1 dld And coming
home through the chilly night Jack
Frost kissed my cherks."”

Dick—*Lucky Jack! The next time
I am golng disguised as Jack Frost
myself '

Marvelous, Indeed.

“By heck, Cynthia,” drawled old
Farmer Hardapple, after his visit to
St. Louis, “them thar city barbers are
wmind readers.’”

“That so, Hiram?" sald his wife.

“Why, T should say so. The one [
met knew that yvou eut my hair last,
and, by gum, lie never saw you in his
life.*

Enough to Make Them Fight.

Stubb—"'] gac that some of the In-
dlong still clalin persecution by the
palefaced brother.'

Penn="That so? Guess poor Lo has
been listening to some of those In-
dian songs the New York songsmiths
turn out.”

Tight Squeeze.
My, Green (in pet)—"'Welll Marla,
if the shoe fits you wear it "
Mrs. Green—*“How absurd, Henry,
You know [ never wear a shoe that
fits me. T always wear a size smallen,”

The Husking Bee.

The country gwaln dropped his red
car and leaned over to the country
lags,

‘Mandy, ec-ean T kigs yeou now?"”
he asked anxlously

“Not now, Hiram,” glggled Mandy,

“Why naot?"

“Because ovep the corn has ears.’

Familiar Expression.
The ferry nacross the Styx
crowded to suffocation
“By Jinks!" whispered a new ar-
rival.  “I believe at one time old
Charon must have been a conductor
on a street car.”

was

“What gave you that idea?"” asked
another shade,
“Why, I just heard him say. ‘Step

Iively, please, there is plenty of room
up front!* "
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chess table from hiwm and rose from
his ehair.

“I's a bit early to close the zame,
he sald with a poor attempt to con-

ceal s elation, “but I happen to have

a date Don't you want to come
along 7"
“What Is 1t? A smoker at the

club?"

loli
veur tormentors behind
fore morning.’

‘You wean—7"

“T mean that [ have won—by a
nose,"” was the enigmatical answer,
‘We will have tp make a start ir we
are to be In at the finfgh. I've a cab
ontslde, and we can gel there In no
time at all.”

A hansom staod at the door and the
brisk drive in the night aly to the
Il»\miuw\ section steadied him sonme-
what. He was nble to descend from
he cib uncs=isied when they stopped,
and he pansed to regard his where-

CIf all goes well, we'll have
the bars be-

abouts wonderingly.

He was some four blocks from his
own place of business and nearer the
water front., From the shadows of a
shop there emerged balf a dozen men
in dark clothes. One who scemed to
be a leader greeted Chisholm, who In-
troduced hls companion.

“It looks to me as though a rank
outsider had beaten us to the goal,”
sald the detectlve, as he acknowledged
the Introduction.

“Do you think that he really has
run down the thleves?' asked Shel-

don.

“Not the slightest doubt of it,"” was
the answer as the men fell In and
with qulet tread moved toward an
open dock.

It was one of the publlec pears
where flshermen and pleasure boat-
men moored thelr craft. The basin
was scantily filled, for the fiehing fleet
was away, but bhalf a dozen boats
weré moored to the three sldes of the
dock and though the decks were de-
serted the lights shone from some of
the cablin portholes.

The first men disposed themaelves
on the other side of the street, while
other parties moved toward the two
plers that formed two sides of the
basin.

Chlsholm, In spite of his evening
clothes and English overcoat, lay
prone upon the sldewalk In the
shadow of a wagon that stood before
a junk shop.
he remained there, then with an
ecager face he sprang to his feet and
made a sign to the detective

The gleam of an electrle lantern
shone for a moment toward the sea
wall to be answered hy a faint point
of light out in the gtream. A\ moment
later a faint panting announced the
approach of a motor hoat and the
deeper note of a tug's exhaust was
quickly heard.

Tearing off the manhola cover gev-
eral of the men dropped Into the
black opening ar a tug followed the
moloy boat Into the basin and flooded
the place with a blinding glare from

La search light.

Almmost at the same moment there
wis the sound of pistol shots from
the sgea wall which were answered
from the motor boat, and an Instant
iatery there were shots In the grewer
and the white smoke drified up
through the opening.

On the gen wall some sort of a Nght

“Better than that,” declared Chls- i Was going on, half & dozen of the po-| ward the widdle of the nizht

lHee engaging with two men who sud-
denly apreared above the wall. then
the detectives clambered out from the
sewer, liting out one of thelr own
meén who had been injured and two
others In rough clothes whose faces
were stamped with the hall mark ot
evil.

A crowd, attracted by the sound of
the shots, quickly formed, but the de-
tectlves had already slgnaled for the
regerves from two precincts, and the
bluecoated men swarmed everywhere,

An ambulance surgeon came to
dregs the wounds of the injured. and
alhmost before he realized what had

For more than an hour |

happened the patrol wagons dashed
off again, and Sheldon was following
Chisholm across the street to the dock,

Immediately below them a rude
gcow was moored and on her decka
the dark red pools told of a fight on
board. Now policomen were swarm-
Ing over the craft and as they came up
the hatches were ralsed.

Chlisholm dropped lightly to tha
deck and followed the men down the
hatchway, only to reappear in a mo-
ment with a satisfled smile on his
face. (

In answer to his call the officers
assisted Mr. Sheldon to join him on
the deck and Chisholm led him to the
hatchway.

“I suppose that you ean identlfy
those boxes,” he sald llghtly as be
polnted Into the shallow hold.

Sheldon nodded.

“All of them secem to be from my
place,” he sald. *“How did they come
here?"

Chisholm polinted to the sea wall
where, just above the water's edge
thera appeared the top of a circle of
masonry forming an arch,

“That Is the old BErush street
gewer,” he explained. ‘“'Before the
Ogden street trunk was built to con-
nect with the sewage basin the sew-

ago all flowed into the bav, and this
was one of the trunks. It ran down
hill to the water and they had to

bufld a new sewer 1o run down hill
to the Ogden stveet trunk., This is
still used to flush the streets and take
the strain off the Ogden sewer when
It ralns, but that s all It Is used for
“When I sinelled sewer gas and was
told that your plpes were all right i
looked up the sewer map out of eurl-
o#lty. T found that this old sewer
runs divectly under youy property, and
one afterncon [ went down Into the
sewey In the gulee of a workman,
“There is an opesing Into your fac-
tory that Is hidden from search by the

mechanism nged to run the frelght
elevator They thus ecame up into
the cellar when they knew that the

watchman would he ypstalrs touching
the time clocks. Wlth the piteh all
down hill they could handle heavy
loads on o rubber wheeled truek and
run it right down to their hoat,
“You would scarcely suspect a hoat
half a dozen blocks from yvour factory,
and [ didn't, either, until [ tabbed up
the robberfes and found that they
occurred only when low tide came to-
i > At
high tide it Is too hard work 1o handle
the plunder. The rest was easy

,encugh. It was a geod time tonight,
Iaud we surrounded them. When [
heard them zo b with the trgek |
| gave the slgnal and the rest you
know.’

“It's mighty clev y work. too."” com-
| mented the detective. “1'd like to get

I Mr. Chlsholm on the force
“Mr, Chisholm Ig to be the junior
partner In Sheldon’s when he marrles

[ my daughter,” explained the manu-
facturer, *“I Imuagine that he will be

I too busy to glve muach tlume to deteet

ling.”
)

A Queer Match-Maker

EY had known each
othey for years—ever
since the reckless,
care-free, tree-climb-
Ing days of their
childbhood.

She had been some-
thing of a tombhoy,
he remembered, but
wlthal a jolly good
pal, one of the kind
who could go over a
fence like a squirrel, splash through
pools of muddy watepr on a dare and
who could keep a secret ke the
Sphinx itself

Even In the midst of those perfect
days thelr paths in life had separated.
Hlis parents had moved to a Western
city, and, with solemn, childlsh vows
of eterna] fealty, he had goue away
and left her on the verge of the first
tears he had ever seen in her eyes,

Yet she had drifted out or his life
and he out of hers. This past week
racing homeward on the liner from
Cherbourg, was the first time they
had met 8lnce that bitter parting

They stood together by the rail, the
girl talking lightly, the man listening
with a grave, preoccupied smile.

All about them the white-capped
geas flashed and sparkled in the morn-
ing sunshine, Far away, on the west-
ern horizon, a thin, blue line told of
the proximity of land.

Suddenly the girl fell allent, wateh-
ing intently the thin blue hazo. When
ghe turned to the man her eyes were
shining,

“Don't you feel it?' she asked.

“Feel what?"

Y0, | can't explain it
general happy foolishness.*

He remembered how she used to ex-
press her emotlons in just the same
unique fashlon long ago. He smiled
slowly

“l can't own to any very marked
emotions. Should [ have them?"

“Why, that blue mist over there s
home,” sghe sald with an emphasis
tyat made him turn to her suddenly.
I have never thought of ft just
that way before,” said he
‘It should tighten your throat and
make your eyes =ort of blurry You
haven’'t the proper spirit," she chided
‘I'm afraid I haven't,’” he con-
fessed. “Home, you see, is a word of
relative poteney, I'"2 heen a wanderer
so long, You know—ever since my
people died. just after we moved to
the West., Now howe to me is the
place where nomadic fate happens to
land me It's Alglers or Naples or
Stockholm or Hongkong.™
< "Poor PBilly,” she sald
“Why what a ot lfe
missed.”

He turned to her as if her words
had brought to him some sudden
realization.

‘I have, Betty, that's a fact." he
repiled earnestly

H

A sort of

gently
yYou've

of

enough, but a hint of color crept in
to her cheeks.

n't go back to my nomad’s life.”

“It isn't nice to think it of my-
self.  When I'm abroad I shout my
nationality from the hcusetops, I'm
proud of it. And yet when | come
back here I'm (11 at ease. I've heen
away from It too much I've learned
to know my London and my Paris lset-
ter than I do my New York."

“Is it satlsfylng — this being a no-
mad?** she asked.

“T always thought so until this
morning. I'd glve worlds to feel .as
You do about that dingy blue streak
over there. It has opened my eves.”

“You'd bettey stay this time long
enough to get acqualnted with your
own country.’”

“I'd like to. T
pausod,

“If what?' ahe prompted

“I had someone to help me.”

“For instance?”

“You,"

“Me? How can I make you content-
ed here, you nomad, stung with the
wanderlust? Do you want me to climb
trees with you again, and wade muddy
puddles with you to shock the conven-
tional souls?"

would If—=" Tle

ed on the rail. His own closeqd over
It.  She turned her face wway, but she
mads no witempi withdraw her
hand from his
“Betty '
“Yes,
“Do you know
o me?'"
“No,"” she aald glow 1%

Lo

why this fsn't home

"It 18 becausge there fsn't a soul to

care whether I'm fn Tahitl or exiled
to the Stberlan steppes, unless, per-
haps, It’s my solicltors. and the only
reason they are s hecause of the

trouble they have in forwarding the
revenues of the estate 1o e

There was a long silence. Then
the girl sald very softlv: i1y, vou're
wrong."

“Am 12"

“You certainly are. D’o veu think

Just because I haven't scen you (o
vears, just because vou have
wandering up and down the carth—

heen

She was aware that there was a
sudden pressure of hey hand: that he
was hending close to her, with a
strange, new lght In his eves,

“Betty, Betty, don't tell] me that

“IS IT SATISFYING—THIS BE
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ING A NOMAD?"” SHE ASKED

He laughed softly,
hig face became grave.
“It will have to be rather more than
that now,"' sald he.

‘Exacting as ever." ghe mocked
“You must help me to realize that
this {s home "

“And how, pray?"
The question was

Then suddenly

put lightly

“Under certain condlitions, [ should-
he

A man without a country—an ex-
payriulc, ' she mused It isn't njce to
think that of you, Blily."

went on. “If chls were really home
to me—""

“You expect’ me to teach vou to
regard it as [ do?"

Exactly."”

She frowned slightly, (

“How on carth shall I do that?"
One of her little gloved hands rest-

poserved
the women
standstli].”

you've found time to think of me.”

“Well, I have,"” she said alinost de-
flantly,

Quite obifvious to the grinning
third officer, who tiptocd along the
deck behind them, the man slipped an
arm abont the slim flgure beside him
and drew the girl to him

“You'll make it home to me, Bet-
ty, won't you?" he sald in an un-
steady volcéd

The third officer tiptocd on his dis-

creet way, until he bumped against
the purser. He dyopped an eyelid and
nodded toward the couple by the rail
The purser looked and smlied in pa-
tlent weariness

“Talk ahouyt match-making he
“This old eraft has got &7

in creation beulen Lo &
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